The Hislorit of 

And our indu&ion full of profperous hope. 

Hot. Lord IV]ortimer,<Sc coofin Glendowcr wil you fit downc? 
and vncle Worccfter; a plague vpon it,! hauc forgot the map. 

Glendo. No, here it is, fit Coofen Piercie , fit good Coofcn 
Hotfput.for by that name, as oft as Lancafter doth fpcake ofyou, 
his cheeke lookes pale, and with a rifing fight he wtlhcth you in 
heauen. 

Hot. And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen Glendowcr 
(poke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him; at my natiuitie 
The front ofheauen was full of ficrie fliapes 
Of burning cre(Iets,and at mv birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hotf. Why foit would haue done at the lame ftafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened , though your fclfe had neucr bene 
borne. 

Glen. I (ay, the earth did (hake when /was borne. 

Hotjp, And I fay, the earth was not of my mind, 

/f you fuppofe, as fearing you, it (hooke, 

Glen. T he heauens were all on fire, the earth did tremble. 

Hotjp , Oh ! then the earth (hooke to fee the heauens on fire, 
And not in fcare of your natiuitie. 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with akindeofcollickepinchtand vext, 

By theimprifoning ofvnruly windc 

Within her w ombe, which for inlargement flriuing, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moffegrowen Towers. At your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauingthis diftemperature, 

In paflion (hooke. 

Glen. Co6fen,ofmanymeti 
I do not beare theft cro(fing:giue me leaue 
T o tell you once againe,that at my birth 
The front ofheauen was full offieric (hapes, 

The goates ran from the mountaines,and the beards 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 

Theft 


Hem] the fourth* 

Theft fignes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do (hew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men : 

Where is he lining, dipt in with thefta, 

That chides the bancks of England, Scotland, Wales, 

Which calls me pupil!, or hath read to me/ 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pacc,in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke, there’s no man fpeakes better Wellh : 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepc. 

Hot. Why, fo can I, or fo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

C/w Wliy,I can teach you coofen, to command the dcuiH. 
Hot. And I can teach thee,ccofe,to (hame the dcuill. 

By telling truth.T ell truth and (hame the diueli: 

/fthou haue power to raifehim, bring him hither, 

And /lebefwornc, / haue power to (hame him hence: 

Oh while you liuc,tell truth and (hame the deuili. 

Mor. Comc,comc, no more of this vnprofitablc chat. 

Glen, Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke madchead 
Againft my power, thrice from the bancks ofWyc, 

And Tandy bottomd Scuernchauc I font him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backc. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and in fowle weather too? 
How fcapes he agues, in the diucls name? 

Glen, Come, here is the map,(hall wc dcuide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor, The Arch-deacon hath deuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft, is to my part affignd: 

All Veft ward, Wales beyond the Seuerne (here, 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendo wer.-and dcare coofe, to you, 
i he remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 

F And 


